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In interesting contrast to the technique in the days of
Henry Morgan is the method the Bacardi rum people
employ nowadays in exposing the unsuspecting tourist
to their various ambrosias.1 I reported this to the New York
Sunday World under the masthead.
YO HO HO !
Rum Experiences in Cuba
After the Grand Manner
From shipside to the rummery of a blistering Cuban
afternoon is no mean undertaking. Heat waves, humidity
and assorted odours lie so heavily along the waterfront that
they constitute a malignant atmospheric force to be faced at
your peril As you leave the boat and enter the stifling
launch, invisible fingers seem to be groping for your Adam's
apple. And since you hail from New England odds are
4 to i they'll find it.
On shore it is worse. The heat is terrific. Blood pounds
against your temples. Glittering adobe houses dance crazily
before your eyes.
But you have an invitation to inspect the local rum works
at 3, so you brave the sun-baked beach and struggle up into
that slumbering, sweltering city.
" So you've come to see the wheels go 'round . . . and
how." The ghost of a smile lights the pallid face of your
host and guide. " It is a great pleasure, indeed, to show you
about the plant." He takes your arm. *' First we go this
way."
1 If there be any amongst us who doubt that Cuba's Bacardi cocktail
ranks anywhere but at the top, let such a Doubting Thomas proceed
by ship or 'plane to Havana, repair to the Caf6 La Florida, scramble
up on one of the high stools and speak the following in a quavering
voice, at the same time laying a Cuban twenty-cent piece on the till:
" Dahme un Bacardi cocktail." The result, served in a chilled fluted
glass, with its almost invisible encrustation of sugar syrup about the
inside of the rim, is not only a beautiful thing to look at, having all the
nobility and sunshine of the finest Rhein wine, but the gratitude expressed
by the heat-tortured human senses, as it is taken into the system, defies
description.